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in reference to the miracle at Cana, occurs with a
change in Mr. Hawker's verses, with reference to the
Last Supper:

The selfsame cup, wherein the faithful wine
Heard God, and was obedient unto blood.

After the loss of the Holy. Grail:

The land is lonely now: Anathema.
The link that bound it to the silent grasp
Of thrilling worlds is gathered up and gone:
The glory is departed, and the disk
So full of radiance from the touch of God.
This orb is darkened to the distant watch
Of Saturn and his reapers when they pause,
Amid their sheaves, to count the nightly stars.

The Eastward craving of Mr. Hawker, the point to
which his heart and instincts turned, find expression
in this poem repeatedly:

Eastward! the source and spring of life and light.
Thence came, and thither went, the rush of worlds
When the great cone of space was sown with stars.
There rolled the gateway of the double dawn
When the mere God shone down a breathing man.
There, up from Bethany, the Syrian twelve
Watched their dear Master darken into day.

Sir Galahad holds the Orient arrow's name,

His chosen hand unbars the gate of day.

There glows that Heart, filled with his mother's blood,

That rules in every pulse the world of man,

Link of the awful Three, with many a star.

O blessed East! 'mid visions such as thine,

'Twere well to grasp the Sangreal, and die.

In one passage Mr. Hawker seems to be speaking
the feeling of loneliness that he ever felt in his own
heart: he was, as he says in one of his letters, c the
ever-alone.'some ethereal chain,
